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is no new thing under the sun. And before the British found
the Himalaya and all their charm, the Turks from Central
Asia found them too, and the Mogul Emperors traversed the
hills with guns and elephants and the daughters of the South
in their harems and came down through deodar and juniper
and pine for the work of the winter. And what they once said
to conquered Hindostan, the British now say in kindlier vein:

Now fny frontiers march on the Himalay snow
And my landmarks stand on its loftiest crest.
Where the winds blow soft on the pines below,
There shall my legions halt and rest.

KASHMIR

Did you say Kashmir? Well, you as a visitor shall hear
about Kashmir, and some who are not may profit by it.
It is a summer proposition and if you have signed that agree-
ment to stay till October, you can do it. At any rate let us
run a reel or two through the lantern for you, and then a
very special one to follow of an old Mogul garden on the
route that the Emperors took when they left Lahore with
their wives and whatnots, their guns, their elephants and
their court.

Kashmir has been the playground of the rulers of India
for many centuries, and it is as all the world should know
a valley, an inland upland valley far away in the Himalaya
in which the river Jhelum rises and winds its way through
an old and fertile lake-bed, set in a ring of snowy and forest-
clad hills, with a lake or two still left in its centre. From the
valley the Jhelum then cuts its way for a hundred miles or,
so of gorges until it emerges on the plains as one of the
five rivers of the Punjab, on its way to join Mother Indus to
which all good northern Indian rivers flow.

The valley of Kashmir is much as parts of Switzerland
and its lower hills are like unto the Eigenthal. It has been a
seat of Hindu learning and culture from very early times,
and the remains of temples dating from the beginning of the
Christian era are to be seen, some indeed intact to this day,